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Awn, God laueyour Grace} I do befecch yourMaiefty , 
To haue fome conference with your Grace alone. 

King. Withdraw your felues, and leauc vs here alone? 
What is the matter without Coofinnow? 

Aum, For euer may my knees grow to the earth. 

My tongue cleaue to my roofe within my mouth, 

V nlelfe a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

King. Intended, or committed, was this fault 2 
If on the fi rft, how hainous ere it be, 

To winne thy after loue, 1 pardon thee. * 

Aum. Then giue me leaue that I may turne thfcKey, 

/Xl ■ That no man enter till mv talc be done. 

Ktng. Haue thy dcfirc. 

T he ’Duke of Torke knocks at the doore and cryeth. 

Torke, My Liege beware, looke to thy felfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

Ktng. Villaine, He make thee fafe. ‘ lJ ; ' 

Ah, Stay thy reuengefull hand, thou haft no caufeto feare 
Torke. Open the doore, fecurcfode, hardy King: 

Shall I for loue fpeake treafon to thy face ? 

Open thedoore,orl will breake it open. : 

Ktng. What is the matter vncklc, fpeake, recouer breath. 
Tell vs, how neere is danger. 

That we may arme vs to encounter it ? 

Torke, Perufe this writing here , and thou fhalt know. 
The treafon that my baft forbidsme fliow. 

Ah. Remember asthou read'ft, thy promife part, 

1 doe repent me, rcade not my name there, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Torke. It was ('villaine) ere thy hand did Let it downes 
I tore it from the traitors bofome (King) 

Feare, and nokloue, begets his penitence: 

Forgetto pitty him, left thy pitty prooue 
Aferpent,thatwiHftingthecto tnee heart. 

• King, O heynous, ftrong, and bold confpiracid 
O loyall father of a treacherous fonne ! 

Thou foeereiramaculate and filucr Fountainc, 
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and he ihall fpend mine honor , with his lhame, 

A, ,hrif“S»«. .heir fcrapingFa.hers Gold : 

Mine honour liues when his dilhonour dies, 

Or my lhamdelife in his difhonor lies : 

Thoukilft me in his life giuinghim breathy 
i, ttr\T lines the true man's put to death* * i 

Th ^ rmh^mTLiegeforGeids fake let me in, 

Kint What [hrillvoyc’d luppliant makes this eger cry 
d! Aloman.aod.hy Ann. grearKintfrisl. 

Speakewith me, pittie nie.open the doore, 

A Beseer begs, that heuerbegd before. , . 

K Ourfcene is akered horn * f«*°“ 

Mv danneroufcoofin, let your Mother in, 
lknow Ihe is come.ro pray for jourMcfinne. 

Torke-. If thou do pardon vvhofoeuer pray,^ 

1' 

King H. Rife vpgooi Aunt. 

7w Notyetltheebefeech, 

Eo^eucr w,UI waLke vpon my knees, 
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